
TheTragedie 

On me, whofe all not equals Edwards moity. 

On me that halt, and am vnfhapcn thus. 

My Dukcdome to abeggerly denier, 

I do raiftakcroy perfon all this while.* 

V pon my life fhe finds, although I cannot 
My felfe.to be. a maruailous proper man. 
lie be at charges for a looking glaflc, 

And entertaine fome {core or two of tay lers> 

T o ftudie fafhions to adorne my bodie, ,• 

Since I am crept in fauour with my feife, 

I will maintaine it with fome little coft: 

But firft lie f urnc yon fellow in his grauc. 

And then returne lamenting to my leue. 

Shine out fairc funne.till I haue bought a glafTe, 

That I may fee my fhadow as 1 pafte, . , : Exit. 

Enter Qufeue,LerdRtuers, Gray, 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt hisMaie- 
Will.foonc rccoucr his accuftorncd health. (die 

Cray In that you boroke it ill, it makes him worfe. 
Therefore for Gods fake entertaine good comfort, 

And cheere his grace with cpuickeand mery words,’ 

Q». Ifhevvcrcdead, what would betideof me, 

R<, No oth er harme but lode of fuch a Lord. 

Q». The lotTc of l'uch a Lord includes all harme, 

Gr, Theheauenshauc bleft von with a goodly forme. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Qu, Oh he is yong,and his miuoritie 
Is put vnto the truft ofRich. Gloccfter, 

A man that loues not me, nor none of you. 

Ri. Is it concluded he fhall be protestor? 

QU It is determined, not concluded yet , 

But (bit muft be if the King mifcai rie. (Enter Buck, 'Darby 
Gr. Here come the Lords of Buckingham,and Darby. 
Buc, Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. God make your maicftic ioyfull as you haue bccne. 
Q». The Countcfle Richmond good my Lo:of Darby, 
To your good prayers wiilfcarcely fay , Amen: 

V et Darby notwiihRandingjlhccsyour wife. 
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of Richard the third. 

And loues not me, be you good Lo. afliirdc 
1 hate not you for her proud arrogance, 

Dar. Idobefeechyoueithernot beleeue 
The enuious (launders of her falfc accufers. 

Or if foe be accufde in true report, 

Beare with her weaknefTe, which I thinke proceedcs, 

From wayward ficknefte, and no grounded malice. 

Rut. Sawvouthe King to day , my Lo.ofDarbie ? 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham, and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maleftie. 

Qu. Withlikelihoodcofhis amendment Lords ? 

Btic. Madame, good hope, his Grace fpeakes cheerfully, 
Qu. God graunt him health, did you confer with him ! 
Bite. Madame we did ? He defires to make attenement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceft er, a nd vour brothers. 

And betwixt them, and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

And fent to warne them to his royall prefence. 

Qu, Would all were well, but that will neuer be, 

I feare our happinefle is at the higheft. Enter Glecefier 

Gle, They do me wrong,and Iwil! not endure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King? 

That I forfooth am fterne and loue them not : 

By holy^Paul they loue his Grace but lightly,. 

Tha^fill his ear es with fuch difeentions rumors : 

Be^uTe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

S^lile in mens faces, fmooth,deceiue and cog, 

Duckc with French nods, and apifocourtefie, 

I muft be held a rankerou , cnemic. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke no harme. 

But thus his fimple truth muft be abufde, 

By filken flic infinuating Iackes ? 

Rk To whom in all thisprcfcnce foeakes your Grace? 

G lo. To thee, that haft nor heneftienor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee, when done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee, or any of your faftion 2 
A plague vpon you all . His royall perfon 
(Whom God preterite bett er then you would wifll) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while. 


